CHAPTER II
THE COMING OF GREAT PEOPLES

The Dim Past

IF India is a museum of scenery, it is even more " a -
museum of races/' for through long'ages successive'
waves of invasion have constantly brought new peoples
into the land.

It is not difficult to picture what India must have
been like in the dim past. Long before the dawn of
history, the land was covered with great forests and vast
stretches of jungle, and a few scattered tribes maintained
a precarious existence. Among the hills the simple
people would dwell in such caves as they could secure
against the attacks of wild beasts. On the plains they
would make primitive huts and fortify them as best
they could against their inveterate foes, the leopard and
the tiger.

Many of the primitive tribes were nomadic, moving
from place to place in search of food and safety, and
ascending to the higher ground when the torrential
rains flooded the plains. At sundown they would light
their watch-fires to keep wild beasts at bay, and their
rest would be broken by the night noises of the jungle.
The loud chorus of frogs or crickets, the dismal howl
of jackals, and the chattering of monkeys, would form
the background for the deeper voice of the dreaded
tiger. Then, as the first glow of dawn stilled the noises
of the night, the people would draw their scanty skin-